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Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill. So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won’t 

you be surprised if he 
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plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 
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There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 
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MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35c for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.35.) 
Your money back 
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Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an ‘undercover’ automatic, Snap 
the “‘silencer’’ on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
Postage and handling. 
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Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘'X-Ray’’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘'see’’ under’ his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 
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“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘James Bond” 
style German Automatic 5¥2 inches long — 41/2 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 
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Bank For 
The Family 


Make saving 
fun with this coin operated 
Jack Pot Bank. It works just like a one armed 
bandit in Las Vegas. Deposit the coin, pull the 
handle, and watch the reels spin like the real 
thing. Fun for all and you can’t lose because 
the coins are returnable. Not to be used for 
gambling purposes. Just enclose $1.69 plus 
26c for postage and handling. If not thoroughly 
satisfied, return in ten days for refund of full 
purchase price. 

MONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP. 

LYNBROOK, NEW YORK 11563 


Dept. JBg3 


opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
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FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with ‘Miracle Specs’’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector. Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each. 
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FEATURES: 


* Sturdy Construction © Speed Control for fast 
« Complete with Screen or slow motion 
© Projects color or « Guaranteed 

black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
NOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 
Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
porfable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL_Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don’t delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional ‘Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT.472NP83 


Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N. Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock ONLY 
Only You Can Open =[e0 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if you are not satisfied. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT.472BS83 LYNBROOK,N.Y. 11563 
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“STINGER AUTOMATIC” ¥ 


50 22 CAL, PELLETS FREE 
Looks and Feels Like Real Pocket 
Automatic — Loads 15 Shots 
Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger. Great for 
fast action combat-type target prac- 

tice. 50 re-usable 22 cal. pellets 

free, Free supply of targets. Money 

back if not satisfied, Just send 

$1.00 plus 25¢ for postage and 

handling to: Honer House Dept. 472RA 83 - 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 = Not sold in NY City. 
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OuT_oF WEEE CAME _THE SPACE MONSTER WHOSE MISSION 
WAS MURDER / THE BEAST FROM SATURN CALMLY SELECTED /7S 
VieTIMes AND SLEW THEM / WHAT WAS THE SECRET OF HIS 
INV/S/B/LITY 2 HOW MANY CITIZENS MUST O/E BEFORE THE POLICE 


COULD FINE... THE KILLER FROM SATURN?? 


YET THERE /T /S.,. A_COLD, 
SPARKLING UNIVERSE...OUT OF. 
MAN 1S REACH.,..BUT NOT OUT OF MINDS 


THE WORLD 
OF SEA AND 


NOTHING 
ABOUT THE 
WORLD 


OF 
SPACE! 


WAITING FOR ITS 
PREY TO APPROACH... 


ae ) 


i =~ = 
ANY 
= S —— 


—> 


ik 
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Doe” a 
NO! WHAT HE HEARS |S NO CAT! 


NO AN/MAL OF ANY SORT! NO 
CREATURE HE'D EVER SEEN 
BEFORE / 


THROAT / 
HE CAN 
ONLY 
STEP 
BACK ~ 
WARD 
AS THE 
CREATURE 
STEPS 
FORWARB, 


' 


CERTAINLY NOT OUT OF THE MIND OF 
ONE CREATURE WHO LURKS /N THE 
SHADOWS OF ANALLEYWAY... =— 


HE HEARS A SLIGHT 
SOUND IN THE ALLEY- 
WAY / 


HE CAN ONLY GAZE WTH TERROR UPON HE CAN ONLY PERISH... 
A_SIGHT NO HUMAN EYES HAVE EVER ST VER AE 
SEEN BEFORE / Sap F \ 


THEN THEY FOUND 


AN® KEEP HIS SILENCE! 


THEIR FIRST COP... 
A ROUTINE EE ZZ 
cea MNoR MUGGING LAE Za 
1s JOB! THIS 
THERE WOULDN'T 
ANY HAPPEN IF 
UNUSUAL THEY HAD 
EXC/TE- MORE Cops! 
MENT 
WHEN 
HS 
BODY 


AND THEIR. FIRST 
LOVERS LANE COUPLE. 
AN WY LOOK AT THE 


EXPRESSION ON 
THEIR FACES / 


yep! IT'S THE 
MUGGER! THIS 


M_ TO T! 
THEY'RE SHOCKED 
TO DEATH... 


REPORT (ane SI BENCE 
OCCUREN 


ECCENTRIC INDWIDUALS 


TO THE NEAREST 
PRECINCT / 


EVER SEE SUCH 
HORROR @ IT'S THE 


THE POLICE DEPARTMENT WAS 
CN Mg ited MORE ATTENTION 


H 
POLICE REQUEST 
THAT THE PUBLIC 


BEEN TERRCRIZNG ; 
THE CITY IS 
CAUGHT! 


THE VIGILANCE, (NCREASED,,, BUT SO DID 
THE MURDERS \ 
<a AW HOLD ONTO YOUR 
\*" \\ WN HATS, BOYS / THE MUG- 
. \ \ GERS' GOING INTO MASS 
\ 


Wai PRODUCTION AIT JUST 
\ CAME OVER THE T.v./ 


“ 


WE'RE TRIPLING 
OUR PATROLS! 


ER! 
commissioner NG 
THIS IS. YOUR Pore) BE DONE (7 ee 

ERT CATH THIS. MAN. 


£ 

| CORNAL NEWS 
TEND ATTACKS | 
DEATHS THE PATROLS WERE THEN ONE NIGHT..SOMEONE 


BUT, THE 
WENT ON QUADRUPLED !...SO WERE BESIDES A VICTIM SAW SOME- 
THE MURDERS / THING... 


HEY! WHAT'S 


THERES I-I DON'T KNOoW/ 

SOMEBODY I'VE NEVER SEEN 
IN THE ANYTHING LIKE 

BACKYARD! A } IT BEFORE! 


IVE GOT A. 
FLASHLIGHT 
\LET'S SEE / 


HE LOOKS H-HEeLP/ POLICE! 
LIKE ONE OF |) SOMEBODY'S \\ POLICE ,WE'VE ‘ 
THEM SPACE | / LYING AGAINST i KILLED OVER FOUND THE KILLER! 
CREATURES // THE FENCE! jie , 20 PEOPLE / Gis pris 


tonsa | Ag (=e 
TEN M/NUTES LATER... 


IT'S THE 
MUGGER! 
LOOK AT HIS 
M GIVE US-A 
DESCRIPTIONZ, 


= Ze wee 
AND SO THE HORRIFYING 
NEWS BROKE.’ 


aes Vie 


IT'S TOUGH ENOUGH SURE, I'M 

CHASING GANGSTERS!) BOLTING 

NOW THEY ASK US /THE Door! | A SNUG LITTLE 
TO NAIL MONSTERS HOUSE MYSELF! 
FROM. OUTER 


K/L a 
WAS WOT ESN 75 
PARTICULAR! = 
HS. 
APPETITE 
FOR 


DESTRUCTION #=> 
WAS y 
STRONG. 


JHE FIEND ATTACKS! 
IT DOESN'T MATTER WHO 
THE VICTIMS ARE/IT'S 
AS \F SOMEBODY 
WERE AT WAR WITH 
THE WORLD J! 


THEN (Tv DOESN'T 
HAVE To BE 
SOMEBODY FROM 

SPACE! CRIMINALS 


AGAINST LAW, 
AND ORDER / 


VEX7 MORNING... 


SEEMS OUR BOY 
ISN'T PARTICULAR 


THAT FITS IN 
WITH THE 
SCIENTIST'S 


I'M CURIOUS IF ALL 
THESE DIVERSE PEOPLE 
AREN'T “RELATED" JN 
SOME WAY / NOT B 
TIES OF BLOOD...BLT 
BY ACTIVITY / I'M 
CHECKING EAC 
VICTIM ! 


REAU | ELEMENT 
THE DAY HE WAS/ ALL THE 
KILLED! BUT 
WHAT DOES 
IT PROVE / 


HOWARD 
LX} PILCHER 


TO BREAK 
THE RULES / 


HH, YES, PEOPLE 
AWAY ‘BRON, } 
THE BUREAU / EXERCISE 
POWER OVER 
Fs SOMEBODY / 


OH, YES! tt'S TERRIBLE 
TO HAVE A MEEK NATURE 
LIKE MINE! THEY Aly TA abe 


ADVANTAGE OF ME/TH 
-EVERYBO 
"INDECISIVE MEN 
i 
GVENANT THATS 
Ree, THEY HATE 


NANI 
: W3¥ 


I'M A SHY : 
MAN! 1 JUST Unt 
TAKE THEIRABUSE/ 

IN SILENCE / ad 


MANY 
pata ees THE a" 
Whee af ‘i 


AA \Reeee 
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THAT NIGHT, AS GEORGE MUNSON 
CAME HOME 70 42 WEST STREET, 


I AGREE 
witH you! 
e's AS 


SOMEBODY WAS WAITING FOR HU! 
WHO'S THERE? 


I HEARD A 
SOUND/ WHOS 
SX HIDING THERE? 


YOU DON'T SCARE E || HE BIGGER THEY 
ME, MAY FRIEND / ; I ARE, THE HARDER 
KS || SSTHEY FALL! 


UNDRESS HIM, 
Boy'S/ You'LL 
FIND YOUR 


THAN OSWA\ WHO ABUSED 
PILCHER, CLERK HIM J 
IN THE LICENSE 

BUREAU / 


WEEK LATER, /N A STATE 
PILCHER SUFFERS OV nse 
FROM DEMENTIA 
PRAECOX... 
DELUSIONS OF 
GRANDEUR... HIS 
ONE eoeer IN 
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! WHAT'S 


IA A COCKTAIL PARTY 
AFTER A SUCCESSFUL 
OPENING NIGHT! 


YES, I HEARD 

THAT KARL 
RAGEESE HAD DIED 
IN THE POOR HOUSE! 


IT'S STRANGE THAT HE 
MENTIONED THE THREE OF US 
IN HS WILL AND SUMMONED 
US TO HIS FUNERAL! We 
HAVEN'T SEEN HIM 
FORK YEARS! 


GET OFF IT! YOU KNOW HE 

ALWAYS ACCUSED US OF HAVING 

BEEN THE CAUSE OF HIS 
DOWNFALL ! 


WHE NEXT DAY... 


PECULIAR THAT WE WERE: 
THE ONLY THREE INVITED 


MATINEES TO DO 
TO THE BURIAL! WHAT DO J) 
YOU MAKE OF Mh ? 


TODAY | 
i, i (\ 


¥ Win a 


SO, THEY THINK eee 
SEEN THE LAST OF ME, EH... 
«SATAN AND ME HAVE MADE 
A PACT! HEHE HAW! 


THERE'S A NEW MAN 
TONIGHT, MISS JAN | 
I'LL SEND HIM 
RIGHT IN! 


ISN'T THAT MAKE- 
UP MAN HERE 
YET 2 


| 4ii gd 


AN 


FRANKLY, I DON'T CARE! 
LET'S GET AWAY FROM 
HERE! WE ALL HAVE 


BUT LATER THAT EVENING A WEIRD 
EVENT TRANSPIRES! 


WITH A NEW 
BODY AND FACE 
AND HYPNOTIC 
POWERS I'LL 
HAVE MY 
REVENGE! 


«ON THE THREE OF THEM ! 
THEY WHO WERE RESPONSIBLE 
FOR DRIVING THE GENIUS 
KARL RAGEESE TO THE POOR- 
HOUSE WITH THEIR LIES/ 


YOU SHALL BE THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL JULIET IN 


THE HISTORY OF 
NATHE THEATRE! 


YOU'RE 
JUST TIRED, 
MISs JAN! 


WAN SLOAN PERFORMS AS USUAL, BUT AFTER THE DURING THE DEATH SCENE, 
FINAL CURTAIN... y | I....I ALMOST THOUGHT OF 
YOU WERE WONDER- ACTUALLY STABBING 
FUL AS USUAL, ! 
MSS JAN! 


THANK ‘YOU, 
DEAR! BUT T....I 
DON'T KNOW....I 
FELT SO STRANGE 
\ OUT THERE 

TONIGHT! 


SHE WAS PROBABLY RIGHT! . 
BUT AS LONG AS I'M HERE I 
MIGHT AS WELL GO OVER rar) 
DEATH SCENE AGAIN! == 
IT'S NOT EASY! 


“AND SO I TAKE 

MY LIFE THUSLY.....* 

AIEEE! THE KNIFE 
fee 


DEAD! HA! HA! 

AAND As GOODNIGHT, JULIET! 

THE KNIFE, 

SEEMINGLY 

CONTROLLED 
BY AN 


INVISIBLE 


BODY.... AX 
FANTASTIC 
FACIAL 
TRANSFORMATION 
occurs! AND 
EVEN HER 
FINAL 
PERFORMANCE 
HAS AN 
AUDIENCE! 


AT ANOTHER BROADWAY geieneye 
THEATER THE NEXT DAY... 7 
ay FINE! BUT THIS IS 
ALL! I GO ON IN 
FIFTEEN MINUTES, 
YOU KNOW! 


DON'T THEY 

KNOW THE CURTAIN 
RISES IN TEN 

MINUTES! WHERE'S 


ILE SEE, 
SIR! 


HERE LAM, MR. LEEDS! I'YE ALWAYS 
ADMIRED YOUR 


r ( 
HURRY, MAN! PORTRAYAL OF eae : 


THERE'S LITTLE TIME! 

IT WOULD BE A FINE 

THING [F HAMLET 
WERE LATE! 


His MAKE-UP COMPLETE, LES- 

TER LEEDS RENDERS HIS 

VERSION OF SHAKESPEARE'S 
HAMLET! 


“TO BE OR NOT 
TO BE.... THAT IS 
THE QUESTION! 


Y THANK YOU) JARVI... 


BUT I... FELT ODD 
OUT THERE...THAT 
SCENE WHEN |'M 
KILLED BY A 
POISONOUS KNICK OF 
A KNIFE...I FELT AS 
THOUGH IT WOULD 


IT'S JUST } YOU'RE PROBABLY 


NERVES, SIR! \ READ SOME OF 

WHY NOT  /MY FAN MAIL! 

RELAX A = GOODNIGHT, 
BIT? JARVIS! 


AAND A GROTESQUE SCENE 
ENSUES! 


BUT AS LESTER READS HIS 
MAIL, A FANTASTIC COINCIDENCE 
OCCURS... 


DRAT IT! I KNICKED MY 

FINGER WITH THIS 

LETTER OPENER! I 
NEVeR.....T.... 


THE FINGER |S... 
WHAT---! MY FACE! 
WHAT'S HAPPENING 


HAVE DIED 
HIDEOUSLY | 
AND ATA 
NEARBY 
THEATER THAT 
NIGHT... THE 
THIRD, JO 
CARTER, 
PREPARES 
FOR HER 
APPEARANCE 
AS JOAN 
OF ARC! 


GooD! LET'S GET TO 


HERE I AM, 
WORK ON THIS! 


You WILL BE THE 
MOST BEAUTIFUL 


“IM READY FOR MY 
MAKE-UF DORIS! 
CALL IN THE NEW 


THANKS, I 
INTEND 


YOU'VE DONE A GOOD I'M FINISHED, 
JOB! YOU MAY LEAVE Now!) Miss CARTER! 
I GOON IN THREE THANI< YOU | 

MINUTES! 


oe 


. at Gee . S 
@FTER THE PERFORMANCE... 
I...I DON'T KNOW WHAT IT IS, DORIS! BUT ( YOU'RE 


TONIGHT THAT ARTIFICIAL FIRE FELT LIKE 
IT WOULD REALLY BURN ME ALIVE! 
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3 Ny 
DORIS WAS RIGHT! MY 
ROLE OF JOAN OF ARC 


IS AN EXHAUSTING 
ONE! 


SPHE AUDIENCE |S SPELL-BOUND AS UO CARTER 
ENACTS HER JOAN OF ARC! 


EN “BUT I HEAR 
Sy DIVINE VOICES, I 
2 


We 
oS TELL YOU/ 
EG 


{MW NERY SORRY, BUT NOT: 
AUTOGRAPH, \ TONIGHT! I'M VERY TIRED! 
MISS CARTER! F 


WHEN THEY TIE ME 
TO THAT STAKE, I 
THINK THAT FIRE 

WILL --- WHA=--= 


2 COUGH ¢.... 

THE FLAMES 
AND AS JO'S / ARE...MY FACE... NI 
APARTMENT | ?COUGH*..YOU'RE Wp 


BECOMES A \\ AGGRRAA... Re ii j jal 
INFERNO, Hee a YG uae 
ANGUsHED am eas Wa ‘ae 
FEATURES 


BECOME 
THOSE 
OF HER 
JOAN 
OF AKC! 
AND A 
WARPED 
ARTIST 
ADMIRES HIS 
HANDIWORK! 


SATAN.. YOU PROMISED 


ME...ETERNAL LIFE IF I 
GAVE YOU My SOUL... 
AND NOW YOU 


DIE LIKE THE....THE 
FIRE! WHAT--/VO/ 
Na!/M BURNING! 


, TIMES, WHEN 
EVEN SATAN 
| CHANGES HIS 
7) MIND.... 
| BESIDES, 
WHO WOULD 
BELIEVE 
THE DEVIL. 
WAS FOND OF 
SHAKESPEARE ? 
© AND RESENT- 
¢ | ED THE DEATH 


, £ 
dia OF THREE 
; TALENTED 
PEOPLE ? 
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® Sir Hilary James saw the thing 
first at dusk, while returning from 
a stroll on the fens. He said, half 
aloud, “I am tired,” and passed his 
hands over his eyes; but the thing 
did not vanish, Then he looked at 
the|thing steadily for a moment, 
and decided at last that it was one 
of those inexplicable optical illu- 
sions, similar to a mirage, which 
have come to so many tired wan- 
derers. And though he was not at 
all tired this evening in 1931, this 
explanation gave him a certain 
satisfaction, and his vague uneasi- 
ness fell away from him, When he 


got home, he forgot about it en- 
tirely. 

Then, in the middle of the 
night, Sir Hilary awoke in sudden, 
unaccountable terror, He felt that 
he was stifling, and threw back 
the covers. Then he got up and 
raised the window. At that mo- 
ment, he saw the thing for the 
second time. There it was on the 
slate-gray sky—a great black sha- 
dow, fixed upon the gray and 
white of the clouds, the shadow of 
a gallows-tree, and a man hanging 
from it. 

A gigantic thing it was, an ut- 
terly impossible thing, and he con- 
tinued to watch in fascination, It 
struck him suddenly that the 
thing rose out of the fens and up 
into the sky. But he knew there 
was nothing on the fens. Now he 
saw suddenly that there was a 
movement about the shadow, and 
as he watched, he saw that the 
man hanging was swinging gently 
to and fro in the sky. Then, ab- 
ruptly, Sir Hilary reached up and 
pulled the shade across the win- 
dow. A moment later, he turned 
up the light. 

Sir Hilary James was not a 
model English gentleman. The 
countryside was rather soured on 
him, and he, while not an un- 
pleasant gentleman, cared not a 
whit for the opinions of his neigh- 
bors. Most of them were simple 
country people, but there werenot 
a few titles among them. Sir Hil- 
ary was himself a baronet of a 
rather obscure family. To the un- 
founded irritation of his titled 
neighbors, he refused to attend 
their social functions. To add to 
this, he strove noticeably to cut 
short their friendly calls, so that 
in time they stopped entirely. Nor 
did he ever return their visits. His 
general attitude was not condu- 
cive to intimacy, or even to a sort 
of vague friendless. It was not 
that he was a disagreeable per- 
son, and his neighbors seemed 
somehow to realize this, but that 
for some reason their presence 
disturbed him. 

He was unmarried, and lived in 
his house on the fringe of the 
fens with his four servants. The 
secret of his attempts at isolation 
was variously interpreted by his 
neighbors. There were some who 
thought of him as hiding from the 
law, and some who looked upon 


him as a man with some dark 
secret to cloak. It had never oc- 
curred to these simple people that 
there might at some time be in 
the house near the fens a James 
who had no interest in them. As 
a matter of fact, Sir Hilary James 
was writing a book, a sort of his- 
tory of his family, and with some 
journalistic experience behind 
him, he realized that interrup- 
tions of any kind might be fatal 
to his end. He took his recreation 
in lonely walks over the fens and 
in short runs up to London. 
James had almost completed the 
history of his line when the ap- 
parition came upon him. After the 
occurrence on the fens, he took no 
more strolls and after what he 
saw from the window, he avoided 
the windows at night. But he 
could not escape the thing as eas- 
ily as that. It was very difficult to 
keep from looking out the win- 
dows, and the sky was very easy 
to see, Besides, the shadow had 
no stationary form, but seemed 
designed, rather,-to catch his eye. 
The history of James’ line was 
destined not to be finished soon, 
and Sir Hilary James realized that 
the shadow on the sky was the 
distracting influence. When the 
thing began to appear by day, he 


yielded to his better judgment and 
called Sir Halstad Massingham, 
the famous nerve specialist and 
and authority on psychic dis- 
orders arising from the nervous 
system. 

Sir Halstead, somewhat of an 
austere individual and the owner 
of a nature similar in many re- 
spects to that of Sir Hilary 
James, found his patient on the 
verge of a nervous collapse—not 
so much for fear of the shadow as 
from an inner knowledge that he 
would not be able to complete his 
history, on which task he had set 
his heart and mind. 

Sir Halstead, with the air of the 
specialist who is reasonably cer- 
tain of what his first analysis will 
disclose, made a preliminary ex- 
amination of his patient, together 
with a thorough inquiry into his 
daily habits. The examination dis- 
closed scarcely anything abnor- 
mal, a discovery which so discon- 
certed Sir Halstead that he sug- 
gested to Sir Hilary the advisabil- 
ity of calling in a consultant. 
James readily consented. Conse- 
quently, Sir Halstead wired to 
London for Dr. Robin Davey, the 
alienist. Dr, Davey, in the midst 
of his rise to prestige, could not 
very well afford to disregard Sir 
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Halstead’s request. He arrived 
within twelve hours after his re- 
ceipt of Sir Halstead’s wire. 

Together, the two of them gave 
James a rather rigid and uncom- 
fortable cross-examination. This 
brought them nothing more than 
Sir Halstead had already learned 
from his patient. The tale of the 
shadow on the sky was regarded 
somewhat skeptically. Sir Hal- 
stead had been unable to see the 
shadow the preceding night, and 
that night Dr. Davey was likewise 
disappointed. 

James assiduously avoided the 
windows, though in the middle of 
the night he called out, and, when 
Sir Halstead came to him, told 
him that the shadow had been re- 
flected in the mirror opposite the 
window, and that he had seen the 
man hanging, and that the man 
was laughing silently and hor- 
ribly. He had called, yes. Could the 
shade be lowered? The immediate 
result of this incident was a con- 
sultation between the two psychi- 
atrists. Sir Hilary James was re- 
garded as suffering from a most 
peculiar illusion, brought on per- 
haps by his isolation, added to 
the intense mental stress of his 
studies. In the end it was thought 
best to suggest to James that he 
force himself to face the shadow 
and watch it carefully as long as 
he could stand up under the strain 
of the thing. After some persua- 
sion, James submitted hesitantly 
and the following night was fixed 
upon for the experiment. 

It was decided that James was 
to watch the fens from the win- 
dow of his chamber; he was to sit 
and stare steadily at whatever 
seemed to appear, and with the 
specialists on either side of him, 
try to convince himself that the 
thing was an optical illusion. To 
this arrangement Sir Hilary 
agreed with less reluctance than 
he had shown when the plan was 
first proposed. Eight o’clock that 
evening found the three of them 
sitting at the window. James gaz- 
ing earnestly out across the low- 
lands, and the doctors closely ob- 
serving their patient. It was to be 
expected that nothing would occur 
for the first hour or two, After an 
early excitement, James became 
amazingly calm, and toward ten 
o'clock took to joking with the 
specialists. 


He had taken his eyes from the 
fens for a moment, and was look- 
ing at Sir Halstead when the 
thing came. Whenhe turned again 
to look from the window, he stiff- 
ened perceptibly. 

“It’s there,” he murmured. 

Sir Halstead shot a quick glance 
at Dr. Davey; they nodded to each 
other, and began to watch their 
patient with redoubled vigilance. 

“You will watch it carefully, 
and report every movement to 
us,” said Sir Halstead in a low 
voice, 

“Do not forget,” put in Dr. 
Davey, ‘‘that it is in all possibility 
an optical illusion.” 

“But surely you can see it?” 
asked James in a distressed voice. 

The specialists looked at each 
other again. 

“Tt does seem—” began Dr. 
Davey, but Sir Halstead cut him 
short. 

“There is nothing there!” he 
snapped. 

“The man is swinging,’ said 
James, as if he had not heard. 

Involuntarily Dr. Davey shot a 
quick glance out upon the low- 
lands, pale in the light of the full 
moon, There was nothing save a 
vast expanse of grass, and the sky 
was clear. 

“He is swinging ... faster and 
faster.” 

Sir Halstead reached forward 
and opened the window; a refresh- 
ing breath of air entered the 
room. 

“Tt seems he is coming 
closer ... closer. He is!” Sir Hil- 
ary James involuntarily jerked 
himself backward. At once he felt 
the strong hands of Sir Halstead 
pushing him forward again; and 
he had a short flash of the psy- 
chiatrist’s determined face. 

“Go on,’’. said Sir Halstead, 

“He is very close now,” said 
James jerkily. “I am_ horribly 
afraid of him.” 


Simultaneously both specialists 
reached out and touched him; Sir 
Hilary appeared reassured. 

“He is laughing in a silent voice 
—Oh!. this is ghastly. I cannot 
stand it much longer.” 

“Go on,” repeated Sir Halstead 


inexorably. 
“He is just outside the window 
now, swinging to and fro... like 


. . like a pendulum.” At this 
point James became strangely 
silent, 

“Watch him,” persisted Sir Hal- 
stead. “Watch him closely.” 

“He is waving his hands’ now 
.. ©’ Sir Hilary paused again, but 
presently he went on. “Now he is 
putting them up to his neck .. . 
and he is taking the rope from his 
neck. He is laughing. He is point- 
ing at the looped rope in his hands 
... He seems to be beckoning to 
me.” Sir Hilary leaned forward 
suddenly; then he gave vent to a 
horrified scream: “No—no! My 
God, the window . . . the win- 
dow...” 

Neither Sir Halstead nor Dr. 
Davey had any clear conception of 
exactly what happened then. Both 
agreed that with one accord they 
had risen to lower the window at 
James’ frantic scream; then both 
of them had been felled to the 
floor by a blow. They thought 
that James had got up with them, 
and, in flinging out his arms vio- 
lently, had felled them. They were 
not hurt, but when they got up to 
look about, James had vanished 
utterly. The window was | still 
open. Together the two of them 
ran to the window and looked out; 
but James was not below the win- 
dow, as they had supposed he 
might be, There was no movement 


upon the fens, save the slowly un- 
dulating whiteness of the mists 
that were beginning to rise. 

Then suddenly Dr. Davey 
looked up into the sky. He stum- 
bled backwards and laid a trem- 
bling hand on Sir Halstead’s arm. 
“My God, Massingham. There is 
something swinging in the moon 
—a man, | think.” 

Sir Halstead snorted and looked 
from the window up at the face 
of the moon. There was nothing 
there. ‘‘Nonsense,” he snapped. 
“Seems to have got you, too, I 


- think—” 


But his sentence was never fin- 
ished, for suddenly out of the 
night came two faint cries, one 
following close upon the other. 
They came from somewhere out 
over the fens, and they were un- 
mistakably cries of “Help!’’ Then 
there was complete and awful si- 
lence. 

For a moment the two men 
stood there; then Dr. Davey 
rushed from the room, Sir Hal- 
stead in his wake. 

“Rouse the servants Massing- 
ham,” shouted Dr. Davey. 
“Hounds, too, I’m going to search 
every blessed inch of that bog 
land out there.” 

But Sir Halstead needed no urg- 
ing. He had been struck by the 
same preposterous thought that 
had come to Dr. Davey. 

Sir Halstead and the servants, 
most of them only half clothed, 


were out upon the fens before Dr. 
Davey appeared. There was no in- 
clination to wait for the specialist, 
and Sir Halstead set out at once 


* with the servants, Sir Halstead 


was soon outdistanced by the 
; younger servants, but he could 
hear the dogs running aimlessly 
about ahead of him, whining soft- 
ly, not quite certain of their 


' quarry. 


Sir Halstead had paused for 
& breath, when Dr. Davey caught 
up with him. “Massingham,” he 
jerked out, “look at this.” 

He had a flashlight and he 
turned this on the paper that flut- 
tered in his hand. Sir Halstead 
saw that the paper was quite yel- 
low with its age, but the writing 
was still clear. He read silently: 

“On Ye Knoll this year, 
1727, hath Ye Lord of Furni- 
val, Guy James, condemned 
and hanged one Hamish Inn- 
ess, for poaching, who, dy- 
ing, pronounced this curse 
upon ye line of Furnival: 

Thy line shall pass in ye 

seventh generation, when I 

shall come unto him in this 

generation in his thirty-sev- 
enth year and hang him here 
upon this tree. This by Ye 

Branches of Ye Inverted 

Cross, by Ye arm of this Gal- 

lows-tree, and by Ye all- 

knowing Trinity.” 

“Where did you find this?” 
asked Sir Halstead, when he had 
finished, 

“Tn the library. Right among all 
those papers he’d been using for 
his book.” He took a deep breath. 
“What do you think?” he asked. 

“Nothing. I don’t want to 
think,” snapped Sir Halstead. 

“But, Massingham, the shadow 
on the sky—the gallows-tree—the 
man hanging—then this. And 

James is in his thirty-seventh 
year!’ 

Whatever Sir Halstead might 
have said was cut off by the sud- 
den baying and howling of the 
dogs in the distance, at a point 
to which the bobbing lanterns of 
the searchers were slowly con- 
verging, 

“They’ve found him,” shouted 
Dr. Davey, and he was off. Sir 
Halstead was not far behind. 

Their passage over the fens was 
necessarily slow, but after some 
minutes, the men got there. Sir 


Hilary James was lying face 
downward in the long grass on a 
small knoll that rose out of the 
marshy land. 

“Has anyone touched him?” 
asked Sir Halstead. 

There was a unanimous shak- 
ing of heads. 

“Who found him?” 

“The hounds, sir. They made 
for Gallows Point right off.” 

There was a sharp exclamation 
from Dr. Davey, and a muttered 
repetition, ‘Gallows Point!” 

Sir Halstead affected not to 
notice, and went on. “Dogs strike 
a trail?” 

“No; the wind, sir. Seems there 
was no trail, sir.” 

Sir Halstead nodded and bent to 
examine the body. He looked up 
after a second, his face yellow in 
the lantern light. “Heart failure,” 
he said dully. “Someone go for a 
stretcher.” 

“Already gone, sir,’ said one of 
the servants. 

“Very well; we’ll wait here. No 
one touch him, please.” 

“Dead, is ’e, sir?’ came a qua- 
vering voice from the small knot 
of servants. 

Sir Halstead nodded. 

When the improvised stretcher 
came, Sir Halstead and Dr. Davey 
carefully arranged the body of 
Sir Hilary on it. Then the serv- 
ants took it up and went ahead; 
the two specialists walked a short 
distance behind. 

“What are we to do?” asked Dr. 
Davey. 

Sir Halstead took a deep breath. 
“This is the very first time that I 
am glad of my prestige, and 
yours, Davey. We must do all in 
our power to prevent an examina- 
tion of the body. We shall have to 
call in the necessary officials; but I 
am sure they will take our state- 
ments at face value. Sir Hilary 
James ran out upon the fens dur- 
ing treatment for his heart. Here 
his heart gave out. That must be 
the substance of our statement. 
Under no conditions must we 
allow anyone to see his neck.” 

“His neck!” exclaimed Dr, 
Davey in surprise. 

Sir Halstead grasped his com- 
panion’s wrist in a vise-like grip. 
“Be more discreet, Doctor. Mr. 
James’ neck is broken, and there 
is a mark there. The man has been 
hanged!” 
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COUNT ME TONIGHT! WE'LL DO IT 


THERE'S ONLY 


YEAH ? SPiv - M 
LOOKED THROUGH SOMETIMES ONE WAY TO IN, CHET-- TONIGHT! WE'LL SHOOT 
THE WINDOW AND. THESE GUYS FIND OUT, WHENEVER POOL UNTLL IT'S TIME./ 
SAW THE OLD ARE MISERS! DANNY/ WE You sAY! ; 
GOT TO LOOK 


MAN. PUT 
SOMETHING IN 
A TRUNK--WHAT  \" 
DO YOU SUPPOSE 


INTO THAT 


I GET THE 
WILLIES 
LISTENING 

TO THAT 


STILL ANOTHER HEADLESS 


CORPSE HAS BEEN FOUND/ 
THIS MAKES THE SIX VICTIM 
OF THE OF THE SAVAGE 
KILLER HAS BEEN ON A 
RAMPAGE 


FINISH UP THE 
GAME, DANNY-- 
WE'LL GET 


W ONLY A RAT, THAT'S 
ALL! WHAT'S THE 
MATTER WITH YOU ¥. 


THEIR WAY 
TOWARDS 
THE 
JUNKMAN'S 
SHACK 
THROUGH 


DANNY! come oN! WAKE uP! 
I DIDN'T MEAN To HIT YOU 
HARD! BANNY-- 
HE'S DEAD/ 


THIS'LL STRAIGHTEN 
YOU OuT! 


I-L'M JUMPY-- ALL THAT. 
TALK ABOUT THE BODIES 
GOT ON MY NERVES ! 

MAYBE WE SHOULON'T 


THE LATEST 

VICTIM IS A 
WOMAN IN HER 
TWENTIES! THE 
POLICE DRAGNET 
IS NOW BEING 


DON'T FAY 

ATTENTION 
TO IT--WE'LL. 
BE ON EASY 


YOUIRE TURNING 
CHICKEN-- L GOT 
WAYS OF HANDLING 
GUYS LIKE you! 


SO IT WAS AN ACCIDENT-- 
DANNY SHOULDN'T HAVE 
TURNED YELLOW/ NOwW-- 
TILL HAVE ALL THE DOUGH 
MYSELF--TILL COVER HIM! 
THEY'LL’ NEVER FIND HIM! 


ae era 
Boon, ET ENTERS THE (Cage COUPLE OF THERE'S ANOTHER BOX 


AH, THERE'S 
THE TRUNK! DARK IN 
HERE... BETTER LIGHT 
THE LAMP! 


SECONDS AND TILL jj IN HERE-- THE MONEY'S 
HAVE IT! IN HERE I'LL BET... 


WELL, LAD--SO YOU 
FOUND MY TREASURE, 
EH 7 YOU'LL MAKE 
A FINE Sari EN 


COLLECTION! 


=, 


Tm . Vk M 


Y), SOME PEOPLE WHO VISIT GRAVES i fy 
| ‘LEAVE FLOWERS... BUT FOR TH/S he 
y | ONE. YOUNEED SOMETHING / 
ALIVES AFTER ALL, WE'RE Ys 
" Yj NOT SURE ABOUT HIM /, Nii j WENT s:' 
\ 


=< AL 


--FE LAST CORPSE TO ENTER A 
CEMETARY MUST GUARD THE 
OTHER GRAVES... $7. 7H/S CEMETARY 
WAS ABANDONED IN /800 m EIMMN2L 


A SPIDER 

THAT DROPS ON YOUR FACE 

WILL BRING GOOD LUCK, —THIS 

MAN BELIEVED -BUT, HE DIED 

& KNOWN ONIN AS 
HARD-LUCK ‘ TOHN. 
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by 
ONE MOMENT \\_ “OF COURSE.5000 MILES, Japa) 
WHILE L PLUNGE AWAY. A MAN WIKt CRINGE i ‘ 
te ye ae < WITH PAIN! BUT, THAT IS j 
or i) - 
MACH eDonkey VOODOO! NOW WELCOME 


{ TO VOODOO SUPERSTITIONS 
¢ 77 «2 DIP YOU KNOW-- 


E FIRST CORPSE. LAID IN A NEW 
ees IS CLAIMED BY THE DEVIL.’ 


(in €R-- BE MY GUEST, ~YOU FIRST! ) 


A FLY FALLS INTO A GLASS FROM 
WHICH YOU ARE DRINKING, IT IS 
AN OMEN OF PROSPERITY (AND T 
ALWAYS THOUGHT IT WAS A BARFLYS 
TRICK TO GET A FREE ONE! ) 
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A RUMBLING THUNDER SHOOK THE COOL, GREEN-BLUE WATER ANO REGURGITATED 
THE MURKY FROTH INTO STINGING SPRAX ANP OUT OF (75 BUBELING DEPTHS ROSE 
THE HORRIBLE VOLCANIC INFERNO THAT HAD COME TO CLAIM NEW VICTIMS LURING 
THEM TO THE... 


APRS are 
paee 


YI DON'T LIKE THIS; STANTON! THE 
AUTHORITIES ONLY ALLOWED US 
TO VIEW_THE (SLANO -- NOT 

Nx LAND ON IT/ EZ 


NONSENSE, WILLIAMS! DON'T BE SO 
JUMPY MAN! WE'LL JUST Stay A FEW 
INNUTES./ 2mm 


Pa 


YOU'RE COMING WITH US! 
LOOK -- THIS IS THE FIND 
OF THE DECAPE / LOOK, 
MAN-- LOOK: 


! yA 
Z jf ‘Jz 


MOMENTS LATER, THE PLANE 
LANDE? ANG THE SCIENTIFIC 

GROUP MADE PREPARATIONS 
TO EXPLORE THE NEWLY-BORN 
LAND! AS THE FOUL- SMELLING 
VAPORS ISSUED FORTH, THE 

pac OF MYSTERY DEEPENEC.. 


te 2 


; 
IT'S WRONG, 
STANTON! & y 
HAVE A STRANGE 

PREMONITION! 


AND THERE... THEN... THEY SAW THE 


TOWER!’ BUT AS THEY TALKED IN AWE...AN OMINOUS SOUND 


MADE THEM WHIRL AROUND IN HORROR..- 


te 
7 AUE! THE PLANE... TOO LATE! STAY 
_, I'S SINKING NTO \\ BACK OR WELL BE 
XU THE MUD! HELPZ SUCKED INTO THAT 
su QUAGMIRE, TOOL 


i Ze 


IT? (TS SOME SORT.Z THAT MIGHT 
OF BUILDING SUNK 


WE SHOULON'T HAVE WELL... WHAT , BUT AS THE MEN APPROACHED 


LANDED! © TOLD YOu! MM = =SHALL WE DO? A HEAD: Ww 

OHHH... WE'LL ALL WE'RE STRANDED) THIS WILL 

> DIE HERE / HERE! GIVE US A 

j DRIPPING WALLS... 

NO. ONES GOING, g 
TO DIE, WILLIAMS.” : WILLIAMS MIGHT BE RIGHT, 
SNAP OUT OF ITB g : STANTON! THERE'S AN AIR OF 

i Y BROODING THAT HANGS OVER 


THE AUTHORITIES : An y 
we'RE GZ <A, ee THIS PLACE! HEAVEN KNOWS 
eee i ; HOW LONG THIS ISLAND HAS 

! y BEEN UNDER WATER 


SEN 
PLANE WITHIN 
HOURS 


GOLD. H-HA... WE'RE AL NO SOONER HAD STANTON 
RICH/ THE IDOLS... THE CRUSHED THE IDOL TO PIECES, A 
DECORATIONS... THEY'RE IN SHOW _ STRANGE, THROBBING SOUND, 
ALL GOLD’ THERE'S FOLLOWED BY AN EERIE WAILING 
MILLIONS HERE... ma ISSUED FORTH FROM THE 
MILLIONS / ( DEPTHS OF THE TOWER-.-- 


AGAINST US/ RISE, 
BROTHERS, RISE! 


q 
O0Q0EEEOOEEH.” 


THIS 

. ON FOR INSTANCE 

PONSIBLE welt S 
FOR DISCOVERING 
(T.. AND THE 
TREASURE! LET 

THE ARCHEOLOGISTS 


YAAAM 
LET ME_OUT 
OF HERE! 


W-WHAT ARE THEY7 

I'VE NEVER SEEN 

ANYTHING LIKE THIS 
IN MY LIFE. 


NOW THE MEN HAD BUT ONE THOUGHT..-- TO 

FLEE FROM THE NIGHTMARISH SCOURGE 

THAT PURSUED THEM... FLEE FOR THEIR 
VERY LIVES.’ 


OQOOOCEEEOCOEE/. 

HASTEN, BROTHERS / BEHOLD/ 

ONE STUMBLES’ GOOD -= 
HE SHALL JOIN US/ 


COME, MORTAL! YOU ARE NOW AAAARRREGH ! 
ONE OF US! WELCOME, THE GROUNO'S OPENING 
WELCOME INTO OUR FOLD! uP UNDER MELAA//EE cE! 


ONLY STANTON WAS LEFT! GASPING, 
PANTING, HE EMERGED FROM THE 
TOWER TOO FRIGHTENED TO 
THINK-- TOO TERRIFIED TO 
REMAIN.» 


ALIVE! EVERY. “9 
THING'S ALIVE. 


’- GASP GAS, |\M FREE! 
MADE ‘IT! 4, H4..-I'M FREE ! 
THEY'LL NEVER FOLLOW ME 


COME, MORTAL! YOU ARE N-NO: ('LL-- JILL KILL YOu 
NOW ALONE! WHAT CAN DO ALL! DON'T TAK 


Ee 
YOUR PUNY EXISTENCE f ANOTHER STEP’ I'M 
OFFER YOU? JOIN US WARNING YOu! 
FOR ALL ETERNITY! , Me/ 

JOIN US IN DEATH. 


wes sats SO YOU CAN BE HURT! FOR ALMOST AN. ROUR aN HELD THE 
D/I'VE GOT OVER A DOZEN CREATURES OF ETERNAL a eae 


SOUNDS OF AM if BUT NOW ANOTHE ER HO. BROR. 
y DANGEROUS AND MENACING, fire TRISEN. 


THE ISLAND-- 
ITS SINKING pmN 


cate ee, THE a, 


hauls esse ROLLED OVER HIM AND 
DOWN! HE SCREAMED 


UN: 
WEAPONS HAVE ON weal ES al LUNGS-- AND DOWN HE 
LONGED THE eee « TO JOIN THE HORDES OF DEATH 
WELCOME NOW. “ELcom FOREVER..- 


FOR HE HAD 
STUMBLED ONTO 
THE ISLE OF THE 

DOOMED -- 

GATEWAY ia) 


(iY PR MURDER 

THROBBING LIKE A 

PRIMITIVE_ DRUM OFFERS A 
HAUNTING DIRGE AS AN 

EERIE TALE OF DEATH COMES IN 
BROKEN WHISPERS FROM 


THE SHELF OF SKULLS/ 


Or STARTED ON A DARK: DISMAL 
MGHT IN LOWER MANHATTAN... 


POSITIVE! YOU JUST 
KEEP HIM BUSY TO- 
MORROW NIGHT SO 


Coater, AS DON CALMS 
CELIA'S FEAKS. ..- 


OH, DON... Y NOW DON'T GO IT'S A CINCH! ¥ I HATE IT... ZL CAN GET IN THE 

00 WE GETTING JUMP™% TRENT'S WILL } BUT I'LL DO APARTMENT! THIS IS 

HAVE TO CELIA! TOMORROW } IS IN YOUR IT FOR You! FOR ANY SLIPS... 
FAVOR AND You'RE SUREA JUST IN CASE! 


GO THROUGH ) NIGHT 1S THE 
WITH ITZ BIS NIGHT! yx 


EVERYONE IT'LL LOOK 
KNOWS HE’S \L LIKE SUICIDE? 
ECCENTRIC! PB 

COLLECTING 
SKULLS ALL 
OVER THE f 
WORLD! 


BUT IT'S OHH! PLANNED Y REMEMBE ‘OU : 
SNUG AND 'T HIMSELF! ¢ PROMISE HAE ONE DAY. 
WARM IN __ COULON'T YOU'D_SHOW ME THIS © 
HERE. LET'S } GE SETTER! ) ROOM? TONIGHT WOULD 
STAY HOME! /NOW 70 KEEP 4 BE A SWELL TIME! 
Bese HIM OCCUPIED es ‘ 
TO GETA i YOU MAY THINK SO...0 
CAB! SUCH BUT PERHAPS IT 

a f ‘WOULD FRIGHTEN 

yy you. 


CELIA, DARLING! THOUGHT 
YOU WERE NEVER COMING! 


NOW YOU KNOW I 
DON'T FRIGHTEN 
SO EASILY! L 
WANT TO SEE 
THAT ROOM! 


li] 


| 


LATER /'LL TELL You 
ABOUT MY NEWEST 
HOBBY. BUT FIRST A 
YARN ABOUT THIS 
FELLOW SMOKING THE 
WA CIGARETTE! A SHORT 
STORY THAT WILL BE 
H FINISHED BEFORE THAT 
CIGARETTE BURNS 
AWAY... ABOUT OLANE, 
A BEAUTIFUL GIRL, 
THE RULER OF THE 
BANISHING ISLANDS! 


YOU WANTED TO SEE, 
AND NOW YOU HAVE! 
MY HOBBY! SKULLS 
FROM THE WHOLE 

RA WIDE WORLD OVER! £ 


of OPENS A DOOR 
| ANC AS THE 
OLED HINGES 
| SWING BACK. «¢ 


OHH! THOSE 
SKULLS! 
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HURRICANE WAS BLOWING THE DAY, . NE \ (FOOL! DON'T 
ZWAS PUT ASHORE ON THE BAMSHING| ze —\ YOU KNOW 
NOS..." 4 I HAVE A 


HERE AT LAST! SHOULD fj ‘i é : 
BE SKULLS APLENTY | Aw 7 A WOMENS 
AROUN®_ HERE! WONDER )g i ‘ 
« WHERE ages FAMOUS 

LAN: e 


CHEETAH SNARLS! 
ALWAYS HAVE I BEEN 
GUIDED BY THE 

INSTINCTS OF MY CAT! 


VY WHO ARE \You, |p 

\ STRANGER? WAH! IT 1S 
anh THE GREAT 
IM 
Wy. 


se one Pe 


: a) Roy of ff 


mes 


AND WON HER OVER... THAT NIGHT zx 
THERE WAS A FEAST..." ZA 


tig 

“iy 
COME, OLANE, I KNOW NoT: MY J 
WE'RE FRIENDS! \ HEAD AND HEART /f 
DON'T YOU SPEAK IN wy, 
TRUST ME YET?2/ DIFFERENT BY 
VOICES! eat, 


i” 
Ba cy 


Y 
%Y Ly Bx 
ME Yyp RR 


= 
“CSEFORE I COULD FIGURE OUT THIS STRANGE ,Z€ 
REPLY, THERE WAS A SUDCEN OUTCRY, AND. ++ 


OLANE! KAYITO, THE so! THUS DOES 
HUNTER OF HEADS KAYITO ANSWER 
SENDS YOU THE ME! FOR IT HE 


SHALL DIE AT, B 
MESSENGER! 4] my OWN HANDS! 


TOMORROW TI 


ne NEXT DAY, OLANE IL KNOW My LANDS 
SET OUT TO FIND AND " 
PUNISH THE HEAD- p 
HUNTER CHIEF: KAY/TO... 


BLAST (7! THEY STAND 
AN HONOR GUARD 
OVER THE THING! 


FZ | 


org 


4 
KAYITO WAS ARRANGING A 


FIENDISH PLAN AT THAT VERY 
MOMENT...” p 


cu 
COME; FAIR ONES! SHE FINOS THE 


Gooo. SHE IS NOT # ay JT IS OUR CHIEF'S | PATH MARKED 
ITIS AS STUPID; YET SHE ~¥ 4 SOMMAND THAT WITH THE HEADS 
YOU SAID...)- WILL FALL INTO JOU ESSE YOUR OF _HER GIRL 
OLANE MY TRAP. BRING OUT &Y \ u PEOPLE! Al 


i 
tit 


THE CAPTURED X\, 


i 


Ve 


ows 


SHE WILL FOLLOW... 
AND IN HER RAGE 
WILL FORGET TO 

BE CAUTIOUS! 


[TIS DONE! 
HASTEN TO MARK 
THE TRAIL, AND 
WE LEAD OLANE 
TO HER DEATH! 


OLAN 
DIE! 


fers a we a ; 
KAYITO DARES TOO MUCH! HE 
SLAYS MY PEOPLE AND 
BLAZES A TRAIL WITH THEM! 
PR HE CANNOT BE FAR AWAY... 
AND IF WE HURRY... 


BUT, OLAN 
AN AMBUSH... 


Li 


SEE? CHEETAH 


$4 ¢ 
7) 
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“Uae WILY KAYITO LOOSES A 
HERD OF WILD BOAR...” 


SAVAGE PIGS! THIS UGH! . 
IS MORE OF KAYITO’S | HUNDREDS R 
DEVIL WORK! § OF THE 

BRUTES! 


STRANGER AS 

A PRISONER! 

HIS HEAD WILL 
THE 
ISLANDS! 


QUICKLY! TAKE 


1, 
ur Z RECKONED WITHOUT OLANE..-- HIM rO THE CON- 


THOUGH SURPRISED, SHE FOUGHT LIKE 
A DEMON, AND SOON KAYITO CHANGED 
HIS PLANS...“ 


SHE CEFEATS US, BUT GRAB 
THE MAN! WE WILL : 


th "oe é QV yyy ye 
GM Df 


Us Wy! ified : 


Seen 


have O10 NOT REALIZE THE FULL EXTENT 
OF THE LOSSES IN MEN, INCLUDING MYSELF 
UNTIL. HER RETURN TO HER OWN VILLAGE...’ 
BUT UPON THE CISCOVERY SHE QUICKLY 
FORMULATED OTHER PLANS. . - 


t Ys HE 

WY f KG I DO NOT APPROVE OF you 
Yi? GOING OFF ALONE, CHILD, 
Uy, ; BUTgZ MAY THE ISLAND 

ti 


Z. GODS PROTECT 
YOU AND GUIDE 
YOUR DANGEROUS 
AMBITION! 


THANK YOU, OLD ¥ 
ONE. OLANE BUT 


OBEYS A GRAVE HM 
N DUTY. ( 
x - 


TAS 


i, 


z=. 


BAH! THS 1S_A USELESS 
WG/IL/ OLANE RAN OFF... 
SHE 1S BUT A MERE 

WOMAN AFTER ALL.--WEAK 
AND FOOLISH. «« 


Kuo LATER, AS THE 
MOON ROSE... - 


THEY KNEW Z WOULD 
COME TO RESCUE THE 
STRANGER, BUT THEY 
ml CO NOT EXPEGT 
B ME SO SOON... 
NOR ALONES 


> 


A LIGHT BECKONS...- 
/T MAY BE ANOTHER 
TRAP. IZ MUST MOVE 

AS STEALTHILY AS 


AMBUSH, BUT THIS 
TIME... WHAT IS I 
CHEETAH? SOMEONE 
NEARZ AFTER HIM, 
SILKY. ONE! 

y 

Yy 


WY 


Bee TY) 


WHERE KAYITO'S, 
MEN LURK; HE 
/S BOUND TO 
BE CLOSE BY! 


TRENT! BUT WHAT 1S 
THIS HE DOES? MY 
HEAD SPOKE TRUE ° 
WHEN /T WARNED MY 4 
HEART TO DISTRUST 


AN UN- WILL YOU, REALLY? ZI WAS MAC TO 

FORTUNATE TIME FOR ME... A LOST ART. BUT WELCOME SUCH A 
ONE TO MY ISLANOS! 

COME THE ONLY 4. BUT STILL Z MUST 


OTHER_MASTER 
OF EVIL / 


fA AGE-OLD 
\ SECRET! 


EEA 
AA 
ee y EB 
Ee = 
—— B 
ss 2g * 
VEN | 
} 
EVN 
i : 
DEATH VISITS YOU, WICKED CHIEF! \\ 
AND YOU, TRENT WILL LEAVE MY \ 
ISLANDS IMMEDIATELY AND_FOR- 
EVER! N S : = 
MY SPEAR CAN ALSO S rr i gaat “ 
USE A SHARP TONGUE, \ Siss 4 ° 
N Ny Si 
; 06 See 
¥4 01% aoe 
7) 0 0°ON 
\ \ Op rok 
4 Pe, 
Y 
, Yy 
ae “VY 
é 7 
We ie if ZG, 
pe ra a s Y WP : 
Pinnin tet eeN Gir 
Was FOR You... LEAVE! xs: 


SYTHE Joy YOU LOOKED Ye 
FORWARD TO IN CURING 
KILLING IS NOT HEADS WILL NOT B BE 
yl BETRAY MY OLANE'S FAVORED JOYED ON MY ISLES! 
AIM, WILL YOU. } SPORT, BUT SOMETIMES 
Pe (CL ILL... IT BECOMES AN ,UN- 


PLEASANT ouTy! Y Y BUT OLANE, YOU DON'T 
Z UNDERSTAND! I'MA 
Y, 
pay 


SCIENTIST: I'M 


BESIDES I WAS 

ONLY DIS- 

TRACTING a 

HIM TO SAVE ©. 
MYO 


WN 
MED YWEAC: 
/ ex 
is el arah ea 5 
‘ 7 )\) 


yy 


]/, 


YOU'LL RECALL, MY DEAR, 
I SPOKE OF ANOTHER 
HOBBY! MY NEWEST! HERE 
1S SOMETHING THAT WILL J 
INTEREST YOU... q 


Y pili \j 
WU 


wt 


baie TRENT FINISHED HIS 
STRANGE TALE. --[-“~Z 


YOU SEE... THE LENGTH OF FEEL SO BADLY 
ONE BURNING CIGARETTE NOW... /F DON 
TO TELL MY TALE. NO DOUBT} WOULD ONLY 
YOU GUESSED..; THIS 1S HURRY ¢e¢ 
KAYITO'S SKULL! OLANE LET : 
Z ME HAVE IT FORA 
» PROMISE NEVER TO 
RETURN TO HER 
<4 ISLANDS! 


THAT OLANE WAS 
RIGHT! MARK IS: 
CRUEL! Z DON'T 


HOW 1 
HORRIBLE- 


COME Now, 
WOULD eu FS 
REAM 
DON! you KILLED HIM! eee My. 
YOU DID THIS TO _HIM! #yF™S) corpse AS 
HAD YOU FOLLOWED 


you BEAST! YOU DO FOR 
OFTEN! KNEW YoU OHH... mY — DON'S HEADZY 
PLANNED KILLING ME BAG! THE 
FOR MY_MONEY! HE... » GUN DON 
ER, WAS A HANDY GAVE 
SUBJECT FOR MY NEW ME. 
HOBBY! 


you see J KNEW ALL \ 
ABOUT YOU AND Don! 


IT'S ONE OF 
THOSE THINGS 
NO ONE WILL 
KNOW THE 

TRUTH ABOUT! 


SO THEY'LL Gu 
VOICE PS IN : AND GUESS... 
WABIO CAR. oe ; WEIRD, ISN'T ram NEVER KNOW THE 
ITY FIGHTING } TRUTH. «- SLUT yO 
CAR 39... GO TO PINE SOVER A LITTLE S KNOW, LON ie yous 
TERRACE... SHOOTING OR 29 5 

IN APARTMENT JS-Z:.+ SO THIS LITTLE 
HURRY.-. TALE LIKE THE 
CIGARETTE, FACES 
AWAY INTO SMOKE... 


Kitts, 


~ WT SPECIAL AND 
HORRIBLE KIND OF OL WAS 
/T THAT MADE THE CLOCK 
RUN AFTER FIFTY YEARS 
OF RUST ANO DECAY? WHY 
O10 IT ALWAYS STRIKE THE 
WRONG HOUR? ANO HOW 
ABOVE ALL, 1D THE 4 
DEMON ELOCK MANAGE 
70 MOVE FROM PLACE To ' 
PLACE ? WAS IT ALIVE? 
COULD IT THINK? COULD | 
/T KILL? COME ALONG 
i WITH THE FOUR UN- 
| FORTUNATES WHO FOUND | 
OUT THE TRUTH ABOUT 
THE CLOCK _ THAT 
WENT /NSANE... 


ty nite gcrlin 
All Wy ws Wie 
WVIBERT MORRIS, A VERY OLD MAN, 15 OyING/ ¥ | YOU MUST V/ GRANDFATHER! I—I DON'T 
HE SUMMONS HIS GRANDSON, PETER. «+ NOT FAIL! |/ UNDERSTAND YOU! PLEASE 
G-—Go TO]| TRY TO TALK SOME moRE! 
NOT MUCH TIME Y I'M RIGHT HERE, GRAND-)| MARSDALE 4 WHAT cLock? HOW 0O 
LEFT NOW, PETER!) FATHER! WHAT IS IT 
HE HAS BEEN YOU'RE TRYING cLock! 
CALLING FOR TO TELL UNDER- 
= you! ME? PETER? yoU—) STAND — 
3 \ MUST— LISTEN! { MUST KILL 
GO— GO— TO cLOcK! 


MARSOALE! 
YOU MUST... 


Y WHAT DO 


SUPPOSE HE 


MEANT, DOCTOR? 


MARSDALE IS THE OLD 
FAMILY HOME UPSTATE, 44 


~ 
WHY HAVEN'T 
YOU EVER LIVED 
UP HERE, DARLING? 
YOU SAY YOUR 
GRANOFATHER 
LEFT THE HOUSE 
A LONG TIME 
AGO AND NEVER 
\ WENT BACK... 


G 


LO 


LGA 


2 


FIFTY YEARS AGO WHEN 
GRANDFATHER LEFT! 


WHAT A» LOVELY 
OLD CLOCK TOWER, 
PETER! SUCH A 


ROT AWAY! 1 


WONDER WHEN YO> 


THE CLOCK 
LAST RAN@ 


We 


ere 


is 
We 


FORGET IT; MY ¥ 
BOY! THE DYING 
SAY STRANGE £ 
THINGS. SOME- 
Times! Now 


you Bur PETER MORRIS CANNOT FORGET THE 
LAST WOROS OF 4/5 GRANDFATHER / A 


WEEK OR SO LATER... 


PICNICS, 


CUTE IDEA, 
DON'T YOU, 


PETER! 


7 A PICNIC 
BRINGING + 


OUT OF IT! 


b THE TRIP 
( ANYWAY! 


le} 
ESPECIALLY, - 
BUT I LIKE OLD 
HOUSES! MIGHT 
BE SOME STORY # 
MATERIAL 


yes! WE NEVER KNEW 
WHY! THE HOUSE FELL 
INTO RUIN, BUT HE 
WOULD NEVER 

SELL IT! NOW 


IT'S MINE — 
WANT 70 FINO 
OUT WHAT 
GRANOFATHER, 
MEANT BY— 
KILLING A 
CLOCK / 


A FEW RATS 
HARM You! 


HERE TONIGHT? /EVERYTHING— FOOD, 
I'LL BET THERE Z BLANKETS, COTS! - 


UGH! IT 
LOOKS CREEPY 
A FINE PICNIC! , 


iis 
Y i} 
Hdd : 
GROUND 


7 FOR ONE 
OF MY 


¥ (> 7 Z 
mises UNTO a 

em 
AS THEY WALK AWAY ANO RETURV 
TO THE HOUSE, AN O00 TRICK OF 


MOONLIGHT TURNS THE CLOCK 
§ FACE (INTO SOMETHING FIENOISH... 


IT'S 
LooK—IT STOPPED \ THE 
EXACTLY ~~ ONLY * 
AT NOON— CLOCK AROUND jg 
SHERE ! ANO 
GRANDFATHER 


/T! WHAT COULO 
HE HAVE MEANT2 


LATER THAT NIGHT, MIKE LN THINK I'LL JUST GO UP ANC )} A MOMENT LATER HE ENTERS 
CANNING, THE OTHER MAN > HAVE A LOOK AROUND! | THE MACHINERY ROOM / OVER 
IN THE PARTY, STEPS ¥ PETER SAYS THE CLOCK £8 EVERYTHING HOVERS THE 
OUT FOR A BREATH Y HASN'T RUN FOR FIFTY RB SMELL OF DUST AND DECA 
: AAT YEARS, SO Z CANT + rr 
HURT ANYTHING / ANS 
? AN INTERESTING BITS MIGHT )~y Q Y 
BE ABLE TO USE /T IN MY “Leelee 
NEXT BOOK! LOOKS SPOOKY 
: << ENOUGH, ANO A 
PR, SWELL PLACE FOR 
A MURDERL I & 


--fegey/ LOCKED! I'M LOCKED IN! B-BUT 
RE'S ONLYA 
ad = J 
SHUT! M-MUST HAVE 
BEEN THE WiNO, T GUESS! PP 
BUT THIS PLACE /5 ‘ 
5 GETTING ON MY 
_ NERVES / 


THEN HE HEARS 3 Wf mes | a ig if 

A &L00D- 7 Bil) \ 
Uae ie soe ae y i 4 f-, au 
THE SINISTER CRUNCH i °° ee 
AND GRIND OF GEARS! | YIM THE FLOOR! |G +, 
AND THE FLOOR. -. TILTING} I'M SLIDING wae CRUSHED — 


is 


DOWN INTO THE CLOCK & a AHHH HE Q 


F MACHINERY! 
; Be IT'S RUNNING! - PRET SS iA ¢ 
2 s, 


‘ OUNDEO 
CANNING 'S FEARFUL SCREAMS Si 2 ane 


ARE HEARD (NV THE HOUSE: LIKE IT 
4 E mM" I THOUGHT /{ BUT IT'S 
muecice RIGHT! IT'S 


f OH, THOSE HORRIBLE SCREAMS! \ THE CLOCK |? LOOK— 
WHAT DO YOU SUPPOSE IT WAS? By THE CLOCK! )\ BROKEN: ] EXACTLY 


THE RIGHT 


ra 2 


as 


ee SOMEWHERE IN PETER'S MINO 1S A HAUNTING 
REE ES FEAR! HE SENSES THAT SOMETHING TERR/IGLE 


“HAS HAPPENED TO WIKE, SOMETHING TO DO 


my WHAT A CREEPY iy 3 
I WANT YOU \W7H THE STRANGE CLOCK, BUT HE DOES WOT 


SOUND! NOT 4 
LIKE A REGULAR )GIRLS TO GO |WANT 70 ALARM THE GIRLS UNDULY! SO 
CLOCK AT ALL! Y{ BACK TO THE i 5 iB 
ANO WE STILL A 
DON'T KNOW WHAT ) DNCE! THERE'S )I 
HAPPENED TO —4 SOMETHING f 
AROUND HERE 

THAT I DON'T LIKE! 

COME ON, LET'S 

GO BACK NOW! 


DON'T BE SILLY! MIKE 
IS PROBABLY LOST 
THE WOODS SOME- p 
WHERE, MAYBE EVEN a 
INJURED, AND I'LL FIND 
HIM QUICKER IF I'M ALONE! 
You'LL BE PERFECTLY ALL 


| Z ATER, PETER MWK NOT A SIGN OF MIKE IN THE y 
DOES MAKE A woo0s!/ NOT EVEN A FOOT- 1M SURE NOW THAT GRANDFATHER 
QUICK SEARCH @® PRINT! IF HE'S AROUNO ( WASW'T JUST TALKING NONSENSE 


AROUNO THE (eg HE'S /N THE CLOCK TOWER / ; 
HOUSE... — Su EVTHER INJURED “| ae 
3 RT i KILL THE CLOCKS 


ANO HE MEANT 70 TELL 


OR — QEAD/ 


a? 


%, 


ay 
Mee M Nd hae 
CANA EM 
nie 


(4 


A _| 


WHEN HE OED / HE KNEW SOMETHING! 
: ME, WHEN HE SAID TO 


B KOOTPRINTS 
GOING LZ BUT 3 
NONE COMING 
own / Two * 
SETS OF THEM! 
THEY VE BEEN 
MAQE JUST 
RECENTLY — 

SO WHOEVER 
WENT UP THERE 


THE GIRLS WERE RIGHT! THIS 
PLACE 1/5 CREEPY! MAKES ME Be 
FEEL AS IF SOMETHING WERE 


AS HE REACHES THE TOP OF THE ay 
STAIRS, A CHILL OF TERROR EOGES 
ALONG 118 SPINE, AND THE HAIRS 
PRICKLE ON HIS NECK «0. 


T- THERE 1S SOMETHING / 
IN THOSE SHADOWS — 
WAITING FOR 


SOMETHING 


/ 1G WAITING 
70 POUNCE 4 


Y 
/ sor YOU, WHOEVER 
you ARE! AND 
MAYBE YOU'D BETTER 
DO A LITTLE 
TALKING... 


BUT THAT LEAVES ONE 

PAIR OF FOOTPRINTS 
FRIGHTENED, TOO, 
I Guess! I KNEW 


THERE MUST BE 
YOU WOUL? COME TO 


SOMEBODY UP HERE! 


OR LATER, SO I CAME] HAVE CALLED OUT { 
TO MEET YoU! THEN A BY NOW—IF HE'S 

I SAW THE FOOT- STILL ALIVE! 
PRINTS IN THE mis 
DUST AND 
THOUGHT 


GODFREY! WHAT 
IN HECK ARE YOU 
DOING HERE, YOU 
LITTLE FOOL? 

L MIGHT HAVE 


BE WHERE THE CLOCK MACHINERY IS 
2 HOUSED! MAYBE WE CAN FIND WHAT 


) LET'S TAKE A LOOK IN HERE! MUST ae 
STARTED THE CLOCK RUNNING J 


7 ALL R-RIGHT, BUT 
THIS PLACE TERRIFIES 
ME, PETER! LET'S 
LEAVE AS SOON AS 

WE FIND MIKE! 


THE D00R INTO THE MACHINERY ROOM OPEWS © 


FAS/ILY, AS IF ON OILED HINGES... z 


WHY, IT SEEMS TO BE IN PERFECT 

CONDITION NOW! WHO COULD HAVE 

i rs DONE IT, PETER? < 
DO YOU SUPPOSE 


WHY WOULD MIKE FOOL WITH 
§ A CLOCK THAT HASN'T RUN 


fa IN OIL, NO DOUBT 


SOMEBODY HAS 
DRENCHED THIS THING } 


a i 


i 


ABOUT THAT! SEE 
HOW IT GLISTENS... 
NOT A SIGN OF RUST 
4 NOW! BUT WAIT A 338 
MINUTE £ THIS 
ISN'T O4Z/ J= 


FOR FIFTY YEARS? BESIDES, | 


THERE IS NO SIGN OF HIM! é 


Ano 
TOCKING — TERRIBLE CHUCKLE ANO THE FLOOR 
TILTS CRAZ/ILY. «0 


IT'S BLoop! 
THE MACHINERY 
HAS BEEN 4 
GREASED WITH 
» HUMAN 


PETER'S FINGERS 
FINO A CREVICE 
WV THE FLOOR 


/ save ME! DON'T Y. 
LET IT GET ME, 


CK SEEMS TO GIVE A TICKING- 


THE F-FLOOR! CRAZY! 
(Tf THROWING US DOWN INT 
spi THE MACHINERY! 5. : 
TRY TO GRAB x 
IG, 
i 


MY ONLY HOPES 

l& ZL CAN 

SMASH THE 

MACHINERY 

| ANO GET 

a veEwy 
OUTS 


a>) HAVE YOU OUT IN 
i”, 


OH, MY 
; FATHER WARNED ME 
» A SECOND! 


SLACKS! 
AGAINST THE CLOCK, 
Wh SAID L WAS TO 
“7 OW, HURRY! THIS 
yf CLOCK IS A 
M-MONSTER! 


MIOMENTS LATER 
AS THE CLOCK 


NEVER MIND A 

( EXPLAINING Now! 
GET YOUR STUFF 

NURSE ITS Jo TOGETHER AND 4 

WOUNDS, ..\ LET'S GET OU 
RUN! WE'VE GOT TO " ! OF HERE! 

FIND ALICE AND GET HURRY UP! 

OUT OF THIS 


eee 


ws 
aN 


aw if 


OH — T-THAT 
HAND! 5 


| 
Q a a r sf 
AS /E THEY OD SEEN A ce f 
GHos7/ 


& 
AY 
NE 
Se 
RCONTINUED ON 


4 
BACK COVER 


eee 


Just imagine how 

~ ‘scared your friends 

/ will be when you flip out 
the light and they start 
hearing creepy sounds 
like the howl of a wolf, a 
creaking door, chains rattling, 


with thisha 


ae = 
unted house sound effects record. 


—— 


glass breaking, hideous laughter, terrible 
shrieks and screams, eerie moaning and 
then more footsteps, more screams.... 
Each person in the room will think that 
he is going to be the next victim. 

This 7 inch long playing 333 RPM spe- 
cial haunted house sound effects record 


can be yours for: 


oy J [OO 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back. 


and then a man’s voice telling them 
that the house is haunted and they are 
to die—one by one. They'll be scared stiff 
when they hear footsteps coming across 
the floor, the sound of people fighting, 


+-25¢ for postage 
and handling 


Be the first in your 
neighborhood to get this 
record and invite your 


¢ : THE GAYLE HOUSE—Dept, DC 2 
friends over for a Haunting! 


| P.0. Box 512, Flushing, New York 11352 
recat | (Please Print) 

DON'T DELAY | Name 
USE THIS RUSH COUPON 


TO ORDER TODAY! 


Side 1: The Haunting. 

Side 2: Assorted creepy 

sounds to be played 

when the lights are out! 
This record creates a real atmosphere of terror with 
sounds that can almost be seen! 


I street 


| City. 
| State Zip 


| N.Y. State residents please include 6¢ in addition to the $1.25 


DISCOVER THE HIDDEN SECRETS OF NATURE’S 
MOST EXOTIC AND MYSTERIOUS HOUSE PLANT! 


care VENUS FLY TRAP 


@ See how it lures, traps, eats and digests insects 
up to 20 times it’s size. 

@Learn how you can actually train it with a 
pencil to perform only for you. 


@ Feed it raw hamburger from your hand. 
@ Experiment with it at home or school. 


The Venus Fly Trap will grow easily in your home. 

It blooms into a bright green leafed plant with pink 

and white flowers, in oniy 3-4 weeks 

and produces 6-12 traps pe’ gg SE SSSERRee 

plant. Each pack comes ™ Mirobar Sales Corp. 

with soil, bulbs and a com- Dew. Cal F 

plete Instruction booklet, Ni Ni ‘i Kee 

filled with fascinating facts NON CMTE 

and hints. Mail in this Please send my Venus Fly Trap including soil, 


bulbs and instruction booklet at once. 
coupon today and start a 2-bulb pack — $1.00 + 35¢ postage and handling 
Venus Fly Trap garden of 


4-bulb pack — $2.00 4+ 25¢ postage and handling 
your own. You'll be De- 


lighted! 


2-Plant Pack—$1.35 
4-Plant Pack—$2.25 
Mirobar Sales Corp. Dept. 
120 East 56th Street 
New York, N.Y. 10022 


Name 


Address 


city State Zip 
New York State Residents add sales tax. 


H Z S — SHE'S 
THE CLOCK— DISAPPEARED! 
IT'S MOVED! 
AND IT'S GOT i Ww IT'S MOVING 
ALICE! < CLOSER TO THE 
; <i HOUSE! PETER— 
IT'S AFTER Us! 


I KNOW! THAT 
FIENDISH THING 
RUNS ON HUMAN 
FLESH AND BLOOD 
NA) THAT'S WHAT 
Si HAPPENED TO 
Se POOR MIKE — 
AND NOW TO 
ALICE! 


e : M] ONCE WHEN IT 
G IT'S STRIKING GOT MIKE! TWIcE 
NK AGAIN! T-TwWicE! 


j . I —(GASP) 
NOW: DON'T YOU / L THINK WE'VE LOST IT\—ZcAN'T GO 
SEE— IT'S AT LAST! BUT WE'VE MUCH 
} SOT TO KEEP GOING FARTHER} } 
UNTIL WE'RE SAFE! IF 
ONLY I HADN'T DROPPED 
CAN GET AWAY IN ‘ 
THE woops! i WE STOP 
: To REST? fh 


WR THE HANDS! 
(@ He sravcows...| a ih) RUN! RUN! 
EEEEEEEEE— ML ppp; 
THE CLOCK AGAIN! G 
IT FOLLOWED us! y/ 


ye 


THE. CLOCK STRIKES 
FOUR TIMES —AND 
THEN ONLY S/LENCE, 


